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THE PUBLIE NEART.

THE RULE OF RIGHT—MAN'S MORALSENSE.

HY ISAAC W, JULIAN,
& f aeeld ploce walhan Lhews a3 o guile
My umpire Conscierce
Gop i MuLTos.

Unt Histen to e throbbinge of The Wd .

tieating stpong for Truth sud Justice, bidding knave and
tyrant start!

U 14 apensing in its eadence, He gave its earliest Lone,

Aud it still repeats the harmony nearest to his throne!

As like & fount eutgusbing in purity and foree,

[t springs wnd swells eterually, napiring to its Supree.

|# human pature wholly false? Does Mammon reign sa-
preme !

I+ there no ling'ring ray divine, its darkness to redecm?

Let 1 agan Athens snswer, treading luere in the dust,

Hesding not her grest Themistocles, but Aristides Just |

Let Gresce united snswer, when Flaminius' decree

s wone the thunder of her voioe for new-found liberty !

Lot Hrita o's millious snswer, who, forgetting their own
wrings,

Sernek ertht hdndred thousata Wada'ic# from slavery's
crowehing througs,

Aund sutelatsd heavenly blins in grateful freemen’s songs!

Yer, the self-name sun whose moruing beams shone sully
on the calm

And melancholy basuty of the slave-thronged Iales of Lbzlm,

Heard their sung of freedom rise at eve to Hemven like &
paalm !

lat tiery France make snswer—never cwl ber stroggles
vadn!

Hebiold her erying unto God for liberty again'

While the tempests on her gather, who, with countenanes
nerene,

With & glory streaming round him, rises up to still the
anenel

I'is the poet Christing statesman, immorta! Lamartine!

He speaks—and rage snd ¢lamor, and the ory for human
Tlid,

Are drown'd in sheers of liberty, and songs of brotherhood !

Nation calleth unty nution, us deep answereth unto deep—
Aud lo, thy soul, Columbia! sroanses as from sleep '
Arees—and the fetters whish bound her in her shume,
Part asunder at her rising, a8 flsx before the Bame '

Now bind again her pinions, lylng statesmen! If you ean,
And qusli ber pulse’s throbbings for the holy rights of man’

Ve are wise in sordid erafeiness, ye are men of mighty
mind,

Hut knuw that your vwn heartlessness belongs nut to your
klnd;

Aud though, like Alpine summits, ye may soar aloft—to
freene,

Vour streugth in as the slender reed's, swayed by the eve-
ning bresse |

For the fount of human feeling, in an exhinustiess tide,

I poaring forth & lava flocd to whelm you in your pride!

(h! listen to the throbbings of the mighty public heart!

Gl s speaking in eash esdence: " Let your sordid aims
depart!

Mun is more than food or raiment, more than gold or silver
bright ;

Wenlth anid power are worthless bubbles, weighed againat
my Truth and Kight'

| piins yowur T
Wy rod—

Stay vour insolent rebellion 'gainst the gosineas of your
tad! M

dresd tha Yengeanae of

Mot Vernon, Linn County, Towa.
7o
For the National Era.

APOLONIA JAGIELLO,

NY HRACE GREENWOO],

During o late visit to Washington, it was my
good fortuve to become aequainted with Mile
Jagiello, the Mungarian heroine, who was then
stnying at the house of her friend, M. T'yssowski.
liecoming much interested in her, 1 requested to
be wllowed to write a sketech of her “strange,
eventful history”—knowing that, in so doing, |
should not only give myself a rare pleasure, but
gratify my eountrywomen, to most of whom the
Lirillinnt career of the brave woman-soldier is more
# duzrling dream of romance than a simple real-
ity. T'o nssist me in this pleasant work, a friend
of Mlle. Jagiello, Major Tochman, of Washing-
ton, wig wo kind s to furnish me with some
memoranda of facts, which she had communi-
oited to bim ; and upon this authority | shall pro-
ceeid in my brief biography. These notes are not
8 full as | could desire in regard to the private
life and personnl relations of the heraine ; but |
understand that there are reasons why matters of
this kind should not now be made public.

Apolonia Jagiello was born in Lithuania, a

part of the land where Thaddeus Kosciusko spent
his first days. She was educated at Cracow, the
ancient eapital of Poland—a eity filled with monu-
ments and memorials sadly recalling to the mind
of every Pole the past glory of his native land.
There and in Warsaw and Vienna, she passed
the days of her early girlhood. She was about
uineteen when the revolution of 1846 broke out
at Cracow, “ That revolution,” says Mujor ‘T'och-
man, “so little understood in this country, al-
though of brief duration, must and will sccupy
sn important place in Polish pistory. It declared
the emancipation of the peisantry and the sboli-
tim of hereditary rank, all over Poland; pro-
claimod equality, personal security, and the en-
oyment of the fruits of labor, as inherent rights
of 8!l men living on Polish soil. It was suppress-
#0 by o most dinbolleal plot of the Austrian Goy.
‘rument. Ite mercenary soldiery, disguised in
he national costume of the peasants, excited
gninst the nobility the ignorant portion of the
peasaniry in Gallioia, which provinee, with other
parts of ancient Poland, had to unite in insurrec-
tion with the republic of Cracow. They were
tnde to believe, by those vile emissaries, that the
“hieet of the nobility was to take advantage”of
the appronching revolution, to exact from thew
ligher duties. In the mean time the civil and
wilitary officers of the Austrisn Government oir-
'I'ulnl-»-l proclamations, at first secretly, then pub-
licly, offering to the peasants rewards for every
hiead of o nobleman, and for every nobleman de-
livered into the hands of the suthorities alive
Fourteen hundred men, women, and children, of
noble fimilies, were murdered by the thus ex-
‘ited and misled peasantry, before they deteoted
the fraud of the Government. This paralyzed
the revolution already commenced in Cracow,

“The Austrian Government, however, did not
Teap the full fruit of its villany ; for when the
Peasants perceived it, they arrayed themselves
®ith the friends of the murdered viotims, and
*howed so energetic a determination to insist on
the rights which the revolution at Cracow prom.
1#¢4 1o secure to them, that the Austrisn Govern-
et found itself compelled to grant them many
immanitjes”

- This was the first revolation in which Mile.

"&iello, who was then in Cracow, took sn setive
:‘ﬂ She was seen on horseback, in the piotu-

"*ue costume of the Polish soldier, in the midst
°F the patriots who first plasted the white eagle
dm'h-nqum.- the castles of the an-

“Ut expital of her country, and was one of the
Bandfall of heroes who the battle nenr

Tyssowski, now of Washington, was then invested
with all eivil and military power in the Hepublie
He was elevated to the diotatorship for the time
of its danger, and by him was issued the cele
trated manifesto declaring for the people of Po-
land the great principles of liberty to which we
have already alluded. He is now & draughtsman
in the employ of our Government.

After the Polish revolution which commenced
in Cracow was suppressed, Mlle. Jogiello reas-

and guite glegler. Her arm and band are espe.
cinily delicate and beautiful, snd her figure round
and graceful. | She is a brunette, with large dark
ayes, snd blak, abundant hair. Her lips have
an expression of great determination, but her
smile is altogelher charming. In that the woman
comes out; itis arch, soft, and winniog—a rare
an indescribable smile. Her manner is simple
and engaging, her voice is now gentle or mirth-
ful, now earnest and impassioned—sometimes
ds like the utterance of some quiet, home.

sumed female dress, and remained undetected for
a few weeks in that eity. From thence she re-
moved to Warsaw, and remained there and in the
neighboring country, in quiet retirement among
her friends. But the revolution of 1545 found
her sgain at Cracow, in the midst of the combat-
ants. Alas! that revolation was but a dream—it
sccomplished nothing—it perished like all other
European revolutions of that year, so great in
grand promises, so mesn in fulfilment. But
their fire is yet smouldering under the ashes cov-
ering the Old World—ashes white and heavy as
death to the eye of the tyrant, but searcely hiding
the red life of & terrible retribution from the
| prophetic eye of the lover of freedom.

" Mile. Jagiello then left Cracow for Vienna,
where she arrived in time to take a heroic part
in the engagement at the faubourg Widen. But
her chief objeot in going to Vienna was to inform
herself of the character of that revolution, and
to earry news to the Hungarians, who were then
in the midst of a revolution, which she and her
countrymen regarded as involving the liberation
of her beloved Poland, and presaging the final
regeneration of Earope. With the aid of devoted
friends, she reached Presburg safely, and from
that place, in the disguise of n peasant, was con-
veyed by the Hungarian peasantry earrying pro-
visions for the Austrian army, to the village of
8t. Paul > AL T .

After many dangers and hardships in crossing
the country occupied by the Austrians, after
swimming on horseback two rivers, she at Jast
on the 15th of Auguet, 1545, reached the Huifgh-
rian camp, near the village of Eneezey, just before
the battle there fought, in which the Austrians
were defeated, aud lost General Wist. This was
the first Hungarian battle in which our hercine
took part as volunteer. She was soon promoted
to the rank of lieutenant, and, at the request of
her Hungarian friends, took charge of a hospital
in Comorn. Whilst there, she joined, as volun-
teer, the expedition of 12,000 troops, under the
command of the gallant General Klapka, which
made & sally, and took Ruab. She returned in
safety to Comorn, where she remained, superin-
tending the hospital, until the capitulation of the
fortress.

She came to the United States in December
last, with Governor Ladislas Ujhazy and his fam-
ily, where she and her heroic friends received a
most enthusiastic welcome,

I know that some of my geuntle and delieate
countrywomen may shriok from s contemplation
of the martial career of Mlle. Jagiello, or regard
it with amazement and a half-fearful admiration.
But they must remember for what a country she
fought, with what an enemy she contended.
Loving Poland with a love which had sll the
strength and fervor of a religion, and hating its
haughty and brutal oppressors with all the in-
tensity of & high and passionate nature, when the
hour of uprising and fierce struggle came at last,

eould she do otherwise than join h== t=sst.—n
To eheer thom with ber inspiring voice—io strike

with them for the one glorious cause—a great
purpose, making streng her girlish arm, and the
dawn of a great hope brightening in her eyes.
Ah! those beautiful eyes! How often must her
brave followers, when sad and disheartened, have
turned to them for cheer and guidance, drinking
fresh courage from those fountains of light.

The eagerness with which our heroine togh
part in the Hungarian revolution, proved that
her patriotism was not confined within the nar-
row limits of her native land; that she loved
freedom even more than Poland. In the situa-
tion which she so readily filled in the hospital at
Comorn, &8 the patient nurse of the wounded and
the comforter of the dying, she revealed beneath
the heroism of the soldier the tenderness of the
woman—a heart within a heart. The hand which
had clenched the sword with n firm grasp, and
been stained with the base blood of the Austrian,
looked very soft and fair as it smoothed the pil-
low of the sick, or held the cooling draught to
fever-parched lips; and the eye which bad looked
steadily on the mad rush, the flime and tumult of
the fight, and flashed its beautiful defiunce in the
face of the sdvancing foe, grew wondrous pitiful
s it gazed upon the bleeding and prostrate pa-
triot, snd dropped fast tears on the dead brow
of a fellow-soldier.

The daughters of Poland and Hungary are a

d race of women. They do not assume the
garb and take the arms of the soldier, nor do his
terrible work, hecause they are stern, and hard,
and warlike by nature, but beciuse all that ia
dear to them on earth—home, honor, liberty, and
love—are at stake. ‘They fight with and for the
best loved of their hearts—their great hearis,
which cannot comprehend a feeling that would
canse them to shrink from the side of u father, a
husband, or a brother, in the hour of extremest
peril. Their courage, after all, is of that quality
which

15 but the tender fieroeness of the dove,
Pocking the hand that bovers o'er ita mats.”

Many were the heroines actively engaged in
serving the cause of Freedom during the Hunga-
rian struggle. Notalone in the saddle and under
arms, but in ways snd capacities not less honor-
able, though perhaps less imposing. CGieneral
Pragay, in his work on Hungary, says

“ No sooner had Windischgritz gratified him-
self with executions by the dozen, and goarded
the bastions of Vienna with csnnon, than he
marched his disposable force, smonunting to 72,000
men, upon Hupgsry. It was quite impossible to
resist such a power in extended cantonmenth, wod
after sevoral unimportant actjons, Gorgey ordered
& general retreat to Raab, in the middle of De-
cember, Here intrenchments were thrown up, ou
which the noblest ladies worked with their delicate
hands”

A nister of Kossuth served during the war ss
general superintendent of hospitals; Mlle. Mary
Lagos served as adjutant in the brigade of Gene-
ral Asherman. She was taken prisoner, and her
fate is unknown. Mlle. Cawl served as captain |
she was a niece of Genernl Windischgriitz, and
fought twice against the Austrians commanded
by her uncle. She was taken prisoner in u battle
fought against the infamous Haynau, and shot
by his order.

Not vainly have those glorious women dared,
snd struggled, snd endured, and died. The world
needs such lessons of herole devotion—of the
soul's grestness triumphant over mortal weak-
ness—and their names, wreathed with the rose,
the laurel, and the cypress, shall be kept in sweet,
sod proud, and mournful remembrance, while
heroes are honored, and great deeds can rouse
human bearts, and while the tyrant is hated of
man and acoursed of God,

Mile. Jagiello is now with us. She seoms to
regard the land of her adoption with admiration
and affection, though looking on its besuty and

P""mm:-nmwu,. Mr.
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grandeur through the tearful eyes of an exile.
Those of my readers who mever seon the
Hangarisn, or rather Polish may be in-
tereated in hearing personnel.
She is now about twenty-four, height,
' L

love, and sometimes startles you with a decided
ring of the steel. Ier enthusissm snd intensity
of feeling reveal themselves in almost everything
she says and does. An amusing instance was
told me when in Washington. An album was one
dag handed her, for her auntograph. She took it
with a smile ; but on opening it &t the name o1 M.
Bodisco, the Russian smbassador, pushed it from
her with flashing eyes, refusing to appear in the
same book with * the tool of a tyrant !”

Yet, after all, she is one to whom children go,
feeling the cherm of her womanhood, without
being awed by her greatness. She bears herself
with no_ngilitary wir; there is oothing in her
manner to rémind you of the camp, though much
to tell you that you are in the presence of no ordi-
DATY WOmAD.

The life of a soldier, with its dangers and pri-
vations, with all its fearful contingencies, was not
sought by Jagiello for its own sake, nor for the
glory it might confer, but was accepted as the
means to a great end. She believed that the path
of her country led through the Red Sea of revo-
lution, to liberty und peace, and stood up bravely
by the side of that ecountry. Her young heart
fired, and her slender arm nerved with a courage
that knew not sex.

As the women of Americs have given their ad-
miratign tg her heroism, they will give also, and
more abundsatly, their sympathy to her miafor-
tune. She bears to our shores a weary and an
almost broken heart, May she here find repose
-and consolation, while awaiting that brighter day,
which shall as surely dawn for her unhappy
country, as freedom is the primal right of man, ns
oppression is a fulsehood and & wrong, and as God
is over all.

i
For the National Era

BESSIE LINDSAY ; OR, THE HOYDEN TAMED.

BY MARY IRVING,

“Come to our hearth and home, Charles—we
will give you a welcome for your poor mother's
sake, as well as your own. They tell us you're
pining away off in that pent-up city, and going
the way she went. Don’t kill yourself studying,
my hoy ; it's a sin, besides being a folly. Come
ont into the country for & bit of fresh air and
fresh life! 1 haven't seen you for many a year,
Charley; but if you're akin to the little shaver
that used to chase my oxen and hunt my hens’
nests n dozen years mgo, why, you'll still find
something to stir your blood on ’Squire Lindsay’s
old-fashioned place. My poor wife has been dead
these nine years come next Christmas ; but [ have
girls enough to keep the old bouse lively, and not
# bit of & ‘lnddie’ among them. Come, Charles,
P'm in right down esrnest. My girls wanr a
brother, | want a son, and you—you want a home
and good nursing. | ean’t forget that you are
Alice Wilson’s boy—the child of my own favorite
cousin; and there's a sort of rising in my heart
rnl;egfl J:.':.""” it, that gives me a kind of feel-

L e e R | Ty WU

refuse an old friend’s homely, blunt way of ask-
ing. Come to us for the whole summer !”

Thus ran the warm-hearted letter which
Charles Franklin stood reading, one pleasant eve
of spring-time, by the twiligh! gleams that glanec-
ed through a high western window in a city block.
There was a grateful, almost buoyant smile on his
countenance, but it was unmistakably “sicklied
o'er with the pale cast of thought” Charles
Franklin had buried, six months before, n mother
almost idolized—a mether whose moonlight smile
from her sick chamber had shed a sombre cheer-
fulness over his whole young life. She was his
only remembered parent, and remembered as al-
ways a sufferer. He had left his college cares to
follow her to the far South, and there goothe her
Inst hours. She had breathed out her calm life
on his shoulder, and he had come back to active
life with the ‘‘shadow of & great grief” on his
faturity.

Yet he shrank not from the hattle-field of
Duty into the morass of Melancholy. e felt
that her angel eye was watching him from the
skies; he knew how she would have striven to
nurtare in his heart those seeds of putience, for-
titude, and disinterestedness, which she had
planted there from ber own. 1 will fulfil o des-
tiny she shall smile upon!’ was his resolve,
With the vow of a high and holy profession upon
his spirit, he threw himself again into the arenn
of study, and wrestled with the masters of old, as
one who was determined to rifle their most hid-
den treasures. But the confliot with emotions thus
nobly conquered bad left bis spirit's tenement too
wek for the weight of duty he luid upon it; and
sudden illuess came to suspend for a time his
plans.

‘The sharp visage of his ' tutelar Esculaping”
protruded itself through the doorway just as
Charles was thoughtfully refolding his letter,
“Waulk in, walk in, Dootor! good evening!”
exclaimed he, advancing a chair, toward which
the portly Dr. strode with a sort of impatient
dignity.

“ Books! books again ! growled he, thumping
bis knuckles upon the well-strewn study table
heside him. “What were my orders, young
man 1"

#QOuly recreation, Dootor! Positively | was
tiring to desth of nothing to do, so | took up my
Trigonometry for an hour only.”

“Trigonometry be hanged! or you will he—
worse off 1" exclaimed the offended dignitary,
frowning fearfully as he rolled up his cuffs for
the prepuration of some powders. *'I wish you
were well away from under this roof snd my
care! Thess ohstinate fellows! they are enough
to ruin any clever man’s reputation !”

« Aha! well, Doetor, what do you think of des-
patehing me into the country for s month or two?
| have just received an iuvitation from a kind
old friend, n connection of my mother”

“Go! go! by all that's hopeful” exclaimed
the physiciag. Therd'a no rest or respite for
you hers, | see plainly enough. Go upon s farm—
hoe corn—dig ruts-bagas — hunt —swim — flirt
with the country girls; do anything but study !
and you may * throw physic to the dogs,’ with my
hearty amen !”

It is & journey of & hundred miles, Doctor,
How soon is it sdvisable for me to set outs”

i This week—to-morrow—hy nll means, if you
can. Be off with yourself forthwith ! and mind !
don’t let me see you again until you are as ruddy
and sunburnt as a Seminole "

He rose to leave,

“Bat, Doetor,” inquired Charles, laughing,
% you are not serions in interdicting all study 7"

“Yes, youngster! all but the study of botany
and black eyes, if you please! As for this rub-
bish here, I positively forbid you to load your
trupk with an inch of it As you value your
life, take heed ! Take your eye off the wale-
dlotory, young man! You may blase up like
the rocket, but your lifo will be almost as
short. Make s leser star of yourself, and you

fusing his pale cheek.

“Don't talk that to me!” rejoined the Dootr,
incredulously.  “’Tis a wonderful age, this!
Men imagine mind works by steam. like their
new-fangled inventions. Why, it would kill an
ox to sit bent as you young geotlemen bend over
your books, through two-thirds of the blessed
twenty-four hours! But @ will risk your stom.
bling upen svy musty tomes in that outofthe.
way corner. Good evening, sir' a pleasant jour-
uey to you. Good bye!”

Aud the Dootor, n wiser worthy than some of
his cotemporaries, elawmed together his purtman.
teau, and bowed himself out

The middle of a sultry afterncon landed
Charles. dusty and weary enough with stagoe jolt-
ing, at the door of a fine, old-fashioned fary.
favase, { shall not attempt its description; for
Daguerreotypes of places, ns well as of persons
are too likely to turn out omly prim caricatures
of their originals ; and that, too, im proportion to
the fascinations of said originals Charles only
saw, @ the first glance, three ¥ that invitingly
waved him forward, and two bulky maples which
shaded the short and sanded avemue. A gray.
haired man, with a calm_kind smile, stool on the
door-stone at its extremity to weloome him ; and
two or (hree heads were vaguely peeving out from
behind the muslin curtain of the * best parlor "
window,

“ Charles Franklin, I'm sure, and 1o other?
exclaimed bis warm welcomer, with a cordial but
courtly grasp of the hand. “Like mother, like
sop, sure enough. | should have known you
among & thousand, Walk in—wilk in r.-:vn-r
mind your fare!”’ and, hurrying him through two
low doorwaye, 'Squire Lindsay (for sucl, prefis
the plain farmer bore) ushered him into the ns-
semblage of his family.

A short, thin-featured, sharp-eyed  muiden.”
of an age beyond the * uncertain " quite formida-
ble in a starched cap and immaculate apron, fixed
Charles’ eye at entering, ns if by mesmeric pow-
er. She was whirring o wheel with the veloeity
of a small wind-mill, snd turned upon him with u
suddenness quite startling. © Avat Hetty,” as
he afterwards learned to call bher, or * Miss
Lindsay,” as she was then introduced to him, wag
& well-meaning virago, whom oo one but her all-
enduring, impertdrlable brother would have re-
tained at the head of his young family. * Every
one has a vocation, and that wocation is deter.
mined by nataral gifts” If this be true philoso-
phy, Aunt Hetty had not mistaken her own ; for
few could boast greater capahilities in the serub-
bing and scolding line.

Maury Lindsay, her father's eldest—an invalid,
with a slight veil of capriciousness and unrest
over pale, regular features—was next brought to
his notice,

“ Milly, the next one, is in the south district,
teaching—you should see her for the image of her
mother ; and Julia is up country st school; but
here ismy Rissy” Miss Theress gave a demure
courtesy ; “‘she wus named for your grandmoth-
er—my aunt. This is Luey " tapping » hashful
head that glided from under his tonch, and
shrank away into a corner. “ And here” as a
little blue-eyed, golden-curled fairy of nine came
fearlessly dancing to him, * here is the pet of all ;
my haby Bella!”

“You have quite a family, ‘Squire Lindsay,”
said Charles, after performing the greetings re-
speotively and nspmmlly.nfgaling that some oh-
servation upon the soene before him was called for
and feeling, nt the same time, all a colleginn's

way shine out your appointed time”

“ You mistake me, sir; indeed, | am not smbi-

awkwardness in the presence of etranger ladies
nodhl you have not seen oll yoii- Beasie,

¢ Sure enough! who would (A b xeep trifok
of Dessie 1" replied the quick-tongued damsel ¢d-
dressed, ‘I caloulate she’s chasing the cows or
the sheep in the meadows, o8 ugual I

“ No, Aunt Hetty, she's riding Leopold to wa-
ter,” spoke up little Bella. * 1 spy her! There—
now !

Charles turned to the window by which he was
gitting, just in time to see a bay horse dash past
ut & most alarming pace, ridden hy a gipsy-look-
ing girl, without saddle or stirrap—her sun-
bonnet swinging back in the wind and dust, with
her tangled hair.

“ Bessie is a sad romp ! observed the father,
with u quiet, apologetic smile; “ but we hope she
will tame to something st last, Come, Charles,
now make yourself at home among us, such as we
are !

It was at the tea-table that Charles’s curiosity
was firat gratified with a fair gazs at the “little
Amazon,” as he mentally christensd her. Look-
ing up hopelessly from the deluge of sweetments
with which Aunt Hetty had inundated his plate,
he encountered the gaze of n pair of piercing hlack
eyes in the doorway. The locks were tamed into
some sort of submission to conventional nsages ; but
the dress—alas for Aunt Hetty's washing uud
mending | —

“ Bossie ! I'm nshamed of you—go straight up
stairs and change your dress !

‘1 don't believe she has a whole one, ma'nm,”
observed Mary, in a  despairing undertone.
o Tl):i! was the lust clean one, put on this morn-
ing’

E'Cmna in, then—you're n disgrace to your
family ! Aren’t you nshumed to own yourself to
your Cousin Charles 1"

There was & frank wilfulness and wild grace in
the manner of the little hoyden, as she came to
take the band he extended to her, that roused
still more his interest and curiowity

“How old is this one " he inquired, smilingly.

“Thirteen, sir. 'm abashed to say it. She
ought to be quite a young lady this by time.”

“Time enough—time enough!” soliloguized
the father, indifferently, taking up the thread of
political conversation which her entrance had
hroken.

“] wonder whether she iz tamahle 1" thought
Charles, n8 he lnid hishead vpon the down pillow
of the “spare chamber” that night; and, with s
resolation to try a new experiment in human na-
ture, he full nsleep to dresm of Petruchio and the
“Tamed Shrew”

He very soon found that whatever good facul-
ties the ohild " were locked up in an ob-
stinate, almost defiant indifference to whatever
wore the gnrb of suthority. Affection wus the
key to unlock her nature, and that key had heen
lel{lw applied. Beasie occupied the most unen-
viable situntion of “the youngest-but-one” in &
lurge family : the seape-gont on whom all the ill-
humor of old and young was sure to be visited,
while ber favored little ni:m was petted almost
to the point of being spoiled

¢ Be’uoda. come .?o‘u;"?.mw shrieked her aunt
from the baok door, on the next Monday morning,
us the object of her vengeanoe was chasing a de-
voted hen through the muzes of the farm.ynrd
“(Come right to your arithmetio lesson!
Bella tells that you're s whole week behind your
cluas!”

[ don’t care!” shouted Bessie, ns she grasped
the hen by her extended wings, tripping over a.
sand heap in her haste, and rolling down n de-
clivity with her capture. .

“You know what 'don’t owre’ comes to, little
Miss Good-for-nothing!” exclaimed Aunt [Mefly,
rushing from her suds to take captive the fullen

or. Dlut she waa too late. '

W1 don's onre!” langhed again Bessie, spriog
ing like n squirrel to her feet, and flylng heyond
the rench of even her voice. :

“ Was there ever such a young one!” wolilo-
quized the crest-fallen Aunt {etty, returning to
her wash-iub, and wisely exhausting her ire upon
its contents.

Bessie returned in the auticipsted disgrace at

but fled out of hearing of Bellw's tale, and
ber sunt’s redoubled vituperation, with height.
ened color, snd a quiok glance at ber stranger

cousin.
w1 will find her out” thought Charles, ns he
seized his hat and followed the fogitive. In the
garden, behind the hay-mow, among the chiokens,
be sought her in vain, until, passing suddenly
around sn angle of w«-«’- winter :‘ood-plh,
he came upon her upon & round,
log, twisting her fips with her Sagers, od 4o
y sobbing with the vexstion she had affected

tious ! replied Charles, with a slight glow suf- ]

starting off like an sntelope toward the little
grove. The challenge was too tempting; and
Charles soon found himself dragged “thorough
| bush, thorough brier,” in the zenl of his pursnit,
| while the little dryad, far in advanes of him,
| turnad every few moments, 1o clup her hands with
| & cheering lnugh, He reached the foot of the
first onk tree, where she stood, and, panting with
the unwonted exercise, threw himself upon the
mossy knoll st her feel.  She, unflushed, unwea-
| ried, bent her wilid eyes npon him with a mixture
| of childish trivmph and wonder,

“ No wonder that you make patehwork of your
frocks, little Miss Ilurum-gearum!” exclaimed
her balf-hreathless cousin  “1 only wonder at
whl‘-ul__is leftof you, nfter such wild-goose chases ns
this.

Begsie lughed immoderately. “Oh! I do so
love runniog ! =

'Love running! that i« very evident, little
gipsy ! and what else do you love 17

“1love my father! she exolsimed—a quick
ray from the heart-mirror within lighting up her
fine eyes

“Aund your sisters 1"

U N—no notall  Mary, sometimes, when she
I8 not touchy, and Rissy well enough, hut”—

“ And Bellu? she is a sweet little cherah?

“Yes—but ghe tells tales of me murmureds
Bessie, rather bitterly,

* And Aunt Hetty 7" added Charles, demurely.

“Nol | hate Aunt Hetty ! replied the ehild,
energetioally

“ Aund study 1" The misshiovous smile would
wreathe his lips this time, and Dessic’'s penetri-
ting glinee took it in.

* Pshaw !"

Y Bat tell me what you do love 1" persisted he—

fishing

“Yes! fishing and berrying—and robins snl
bluehirds—and clover-hesds and chickens—und

lambs—und Carlo—and Leopold—and”—

“ Do you love me, Bessie 77

She glanced at him, as if auspecting some new
quiz. “1don't know yet, You don’t look soold-
ish—and you run preity well. Ha!" and Bessy
shouted & merry peal, that waked the twilight

long, bright mouths, after | graduste, we shall
spend together.  Look forward when you are
lonely, Bessio!”

When the next yesr brought Farmer Lind-
#3's amateur assistant to his post and to his
workiog-frock again, he almost started with sur.
prise at the apparition that sprang first and fore-
most to greet him.  The * little hoyden ™ of thir-

ly, bat gracefuily-grown girl of a year oider. Still
a world of wilfulness sparkled in her eyes, and
she loved the communion of sky and breeze as
well s ever, but her girlish pride of appesrance
bad been roused to life; and the spark that
Charles had thrown into the latent mine of jntel.
lect had not gone out in darkness. It was now
her delight to learn, ss it was his to teach her
So the two months went hy. |

“ We must send Bessic to boarding-school !
exclaimed the delighted father, as some of her
deawing: were laid before him by her enthusins-
tic tencher.

“It would be so tedious!” she murmured
“Don’t you think I should be expelled the first
week, Cousin 17

“ For my sake, and for your father's, fry, les-
we his i
worthy resolve.
to Female 8 ¥, saw her self-appoint-
ed tutor arrunging bis lonely little room in the
Theologien] Seminary of a distant eity.
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SPEECH OF HON. CHARLES E. CLARKE,
OF NEW YORA,
On the Bl éstablishing the Boundary between Toxas
and Nem Mexico.

teen was completely disguised in the bright, live. |

very—its extension ioto these Territories—is to
be informed that all legislation in useleas, that it
inonly “rednncting the law of God” He lays
down the principle, that the Federal Government
was not institated to interfere with sluvery at all
either to exclude or ndmit—and nllfmp[;lo give
force and character to that principle by saying
that the Haucocks nud the Rutledges, the
| Adamses und the Pinckneys, bequeathed it as n
f»rvciuu_-leg..ry!-;u- Sofull is my learned and hib
ical colleague on the subject of fate and Henven's
decrees, that he imputes to Divine Provudene:
the introduction of sinves! IHear him . ~ Provi.
I dence has v« this snomalous class of human be
ings on our otherwise free form of Government
| 1 had before supposed that Providence “ fixed
| this anomalous class in Africa, and the lodians
here.

I am not here to impugn the wisdom of Provi
dence, or to sssert the folly that Providence works
withoat n.r\.-m. but God has his agents and his
means, and they are u part of his decrees. [ he

¢ | lieve, too, that it is decreed that slavery shall not
Beasie's countenance fell. | prevailin the Territories we have lately acquired

snd | farther believe that the laws which we are

sent here to ensct, are part and parcel of the

means deeresd for its exclusion. From the prin-

ciples nsserted by my colleague L dissent in toto.
v i isn in nply o Yesesertion

Eesin The Wiliat Pamisn is aly 2 .
« same day that mrﬂ&#'aﬂ‘ B néwW pame, 0T & gPeat pringiple of humin

liberty older than the Republie—a principle
which will last us long as the Repablic shall en-
dure. It showed itself in the petitions of our
fathers to the Kiog of England to prohibit the
slave trade; it was reiterated by those primary
assemblies which embodied and gave form to
those complaints and grievances which preceded
and produced the Revolation; it was emb nzoned
in our Declaration of lndependence, and was ¢n-
acted as an efficient and enduring principle Ly
our wise forefuthers in the Ordinance of 1757, us

Dieliversd in the House of Representatives, Aug. 30, 1550

The House having under consideration Senate
bill respecting the boundary between Texas und
New Mexico, with the pending smendments—

Mr. CLARKE said

echoes of the * good green wood.”

“1 think we must be friends” anid Charles,
peinmg her to the grass beside him., * Come,
mwake me your confidant. You were in disgrace
at sohool to-night 7 Forwhat 7 An arithmetieal
lesson 77

“ Yon, sir)

* Apd you dou'i * love' to study nrithmetic 1"

#No! | hate all study with all my heart!”

“That is a foolish hatred, my child 1"

“ Just what Aunt Hetty tells me,” she replied,
with an indifferent smile,

“But you are not always to be a little girl,
Bessie, {thl will you make of yourself when
you grow to n woman

“What will 1 be?” she repeated, as if the
thought were a new one.

* A washerwoman 7"

She laughed. * No, | rather guess not. Would
you hire me "

“ But you are likely to be nothing better, if
yon never learn anything.”

She was silent,

* Hessie, I'll make a bargain with you"

“Well 1"

“If you will give me lessons in running and
serambling, I will give you lessons in arithmetic

“ Will you really, though, cousin 7’ she ex-
claimed, amused by the novelty of the idea.

“Yes! | will be at yonr eall for a race in any
weather, if you will recite the lessons 1 shall give
you: and they shail be short and easy ones
There! this shall be a secret of our own—not
even pups shall know it 1"

Bessie jumped from the knoll in ecstasy, and
flew for her dog.eared arithmetic For n few
days nll went on swimmingly. Bessie caltivated
the society of her slate with all nssiduity, and
then sprang gleefully to her ramble or her ride
with * Cousin Charley "

Suturday afternoon came. The sun shone
brightly enough to tempt an anchorite out of his
oell.  Churles wns away ; Dessie found her wits
entangled among the mysteries of decimal frac.
ti '
tioma,, & Bysbe- it zzing ane' *\e g,
woon led to ncting: book awl slate were thrown
down at one sudden impulse, a8 she tumbled out
of the window in chase of a gold-speckled hutter-
fiy. Onoe in her native element, she was ns irre-
coverable as u fish from the ocean. Sunset cume,
hringing the remorse of duty undone, and the
forehoding of a friend offended.  * He will seold
me, perhaps” thought she. 1 don't care!” hut
hrrlhnughtl’ul countennuoe helied the expression
it strove to assume,

Charles spoke no word of I'i‘Pl'f.H)f, hut the
shade of disappointment that stole over his face
wis a weightier punishment.  T'hat night, for the
first time in her life, Bessie hid a candle under
her apron when she was sent to bed ; and, light.
ing it, finished ber task before she went soundly
to sleep. And the smile of grateful encourage-
ment when next she laid it before Cousin Charles
gave n new thrill of joy to her heing.  Charles,
on his part, was learning lessons not less valua.
ble. The study of the rocks and fowers, among
which his nimble-footed cousin led him, was o
duily juy; snd the study of that same little cous.
in's charncter beeame his most delightful one.

Did you ever wateh the unfolding of that bud
of immortnlity—a child’s spirit—and feel your
heart grow young again in its frageance 7 1f wo,
you will pot smile at the hitherto isolated colle.
gian, who had thrown off all the constraints of his
stodent dignity, nud felt himself again a farmer's
boy, with all & boy's feelings and impulses,

“own! Carlo, down ! _vied Dessie to her
pet dog, s he was seampering up a stesp bank, nt
whose top & magnificent cardinal flower wis tow.-
ering.  Sbe had set her heart upon oulling it for
her cousin's herbarinm.  The dog saw her in full
chase, nnd sprang gleelully forward, erushing the
precious treasure at one hound, Hessie's wild
will was aroused ; she eanght up the nearest stone
ina twinkling, and threw it with all her force at
the little animal, before Charles could seize her
uplifted nrm. 1'he poor dog foll, moaning bitter-
}y-—iln leg was hroken,

 Peasie, it waseruel! it was unwomanly !” ex-
elaimed her cousin, in indignant tones, as he
sprang pust her to the wounded animal  Her
el:rl-kn were yet erimsoned with the surges of
passion.

“] don't care!
manly!”

And she honnded off into the thiek wood.

“ [Untamable ! ejnoulated Charles, sighing ns
he bore home the poor victim of her rushuess, nud
carefully bandaged its leg.

Bessie stole remorsefully to its kennel, three
hours later, more miserable than she had ever
known herself before. The little nnimal looked
up heseechingly, and licked the hand which she
timidly resched to it, She burst ioto an agony
of tenrs.

“Oh! my poor Carlo! 1 wish it was my leg
that had been hroken! And Cousin Charles will
never, never love me agoin—ond | deserve It!
Oh dear, dear! | wish | was dead !

She looked up, for Cousin Charles stood lean
ing ngaivst the pear-tree near, With an impulse
new to her, she sprang forward, and with o fresh,
uncontrollable haret of tears, said—

“ Forgive me, oh forgive me, snd love mesgain,
Counin Churles!”

And Bessie was forgiven and loved.

The evening before the day of his departure
came. Charles had fulfilled all the good Doctor's
preseriptions, even to the matter of flirtation, if
the escorting his gay, good-humored cousin ‘I'he-
resn to nll the singing schools and simple poirdes
of the country might be viewed in the light the
tongue of gossip poured upon it, But his ram-
bles, hy sunlight and moonlight, were with onr
little Bensle alone. The originality of the child's
wpirit delighted him, the more that he felt it to
be a mine worked by bis hund only.

“1 shall find you a somplete young lady when
I return next year, Beasie " wisid he s they wat
together on their fuvorite knoll, watching the

| wis never cut out to be wo-

bbles below—* quite grown into Aunt Hetty's

eal of n useful member of society !

 Oh, Cousin Charles, indeed | never con beany-
thing good with Aunt ITetty ! 1t in ouly you that
make another being of me. | wish | could always
be with you!”

And she burst into tears,

“On!” you are clouding ry last evening s sun-
shine, Bewsie!” und he ook the sobbing child
upon his knee.

“ﬁwld it mend the matter if | were to write

ou
luo“ zdt you wrile to lwl'i Cousin Charles? " ﬂibo
ked up eagerly, but drooped her eyes again,
F “1 ,wrl.u ver ”:ﬁunhﬂu letters,
Cousin — Mnﬂ-u wed , 1 don’t believe

yuﬂ one !

“ you will v{'u write legibly for my
sake, that | way not have a hopelens hundle of
. ien to decipher ; thit will be s fine wo-
vel

Mr. Seeaver: | rise with much hesitation,
awure of the great value of time, and of my in-
ubility to giin attention ; but the attack of my
colle:aguei.\‘lr. Buooxs| obliges me to reply, or to
sectn Lo ndmit that | have been guilty of some
great legislative impropriety. The remarks of
the gentleman were intended, not to instruct us
how we should vote hereafter, but to inflict pun-
ishmoent for votes already given ; and the chief
burden of his remarks was the incongruity of
the gentlemen who voted together on two ocea-
sions—to reject the Texas boundury bill, nod that
it was not in order to add to that bill the Senate
bill giving a Territorinl Government to New
Mexico—instead of any shstract impropriety of
the votes themselves.

The gentlemen whose votes my collesgue seru-
tinizes nre his equals in place, and perbaps in pa-
triotiam, and holding themselves amenable to
their constituents and their consciences, will not
be greatly moved beciuse my colleagae has ween
fit to vituperate. For one, | am coutent to
do what is right, and shall not be deterred from
thut course because others, who usually vote in
opposition, unite with me.

he bill which 1 voted to reject on its first
reading. gives, in my estimation, at least seventy
thousand square miles of territory, now f(ree, to
Texus, and of course to irremediable and hope-
less slavery—a tract of territory nine times as
large ns the State of Maasachusetts. It gives it
in such shape that it embraces on three sides a
traot of Indian territory two hundred and ten
wiles square, with the Missouri Compromise line
only to be run, for its northern boundary you
huve a new slaveholding State, ns soon ns it shall
please the white man to quarrel away the ln-
dians,

Of the intention to make that Indian Territory
into  slave State, | have no doubt; and that, |
believe, is the reason for the peculiar shape of the
territory oeded to Texan. Look at the map, sod
gee “the tracks of the beast 1"

The same bill, under the pretence of indemnity
for !W--uh B the i tom Gkl N o Mey:
Teans ten willions of dollars, (10,000,000 )
Agiin : by clear and undoubted concert of aotion,
the Senate bill giving n Territorial Government to
New Mexico, withowt the Ordinance of '57, (the
Wilmot Proviso—the freedom clause,) is moved
ns an ndditignal seotion to the bill, The Specker
decides that this ix in order, and I vote, in com-
mon with political opponents, that it is aor in
order.

I do this under the impression that it is the in-
tention of those who nurse these bille, and who
hope to colleet and tinker up the shattered frag-
menes of the Senste's disearded * Omnidus,” to
move the previous (uestion, and of course cut ofl
all debate and all amendment, Subsequent
events have fully justified my suspicions ; for no
sooner does the gentleman from Massachusetts
[Mr Asumus| get the floor, than he moves the
previous question.

For these votes | have met with unmeasured
uhuse from my colleague ; and not finding in his
own vocsbulary words sufliciently apt and vitu-
perative, or drapery snfficiently ornate in which

to clothe his ideas, he quotes upon us the i n-

their unnnimous, moral, political sense and wenti.
ment. Will my learned eolleague look to the
record, and inform himself what part these great
men, whose names he recounts, enacted in the pas-
sage of the Ordinanceof 1757 1 1f human accents
could penetrate the dull, cold ear of death, how
would the hones of those departed patriots rattle
in their coftine when it was alleged that the Or-
dinance of 1787 “wax a wseless, mischicvous ab-
straction 2 It is a practieal, an enduring prin-
ciple. It comes with healing in its wings—it
uie\!ic:uyl all that vast territory morth of the
Ohio to freedom—it made glorious Ohio what
she is—it gave life_sud health and unbounded
vigor to Michign snd Wlinois, Indisna and Wis-
vonsin—those young gisnts of the West. What
freemun's hewrt does not beat with a quicker and
bulder emotion when he reflects on these magnifi-
cent results 7 Sappose our wise forefathers had
thought as my theological collengue thinks, hud
entertained bis fatulism, and had left all theso
matters “to the providence of Almighty God”
would that providence have been “w cloud by
day nud o pillar of fire by night” to exclude &la-
very from this young empire !

Alas! nlax! sad experience has taught us that
wherever the question of the existenceof slave y
is lefr, as my respected collengue proposes to
leuve it, to “God’s undisturbed decrees,” there
glavery has invariably found and ever will find
its way. [epesl the lnws of the State of New York
prohibiting slavery, und much as we are opposed
tothe institution, hundreds of families would have
domestic sluves.

| venture to say that there is no way of effect-
unlly excluding slavery from any civilized hubit-
able territory, but by common law or pogitive en-
netment,

With reference to physical causes which will
exclude slavery from these Territories—and |
suppose that is what the gentlemnn mesns by
i Providence and immutable deerees "—we have
other opinious upon the same subject, and we
have certain facts which are worth more than a
thousand theories, Slavery did exist in all these
Territories till it was abolished by Mexican lnw,
and it doesnow exist to some extent in Califor-
nin, New Mexico, and Utah,

It is curious to note, in the same newspaper,
and on the snme page, and in the adjoining col-
umn—ns though soeering at each other—ithe
SR ou Worik G B phhr,ppvings, of the
on the same suljeet. .

As my collengne [Mr. Brooxs,| i8 a eapital
reader, and has a voice musionl ns nn organ, and
loud ns o trumpet, will he fuvor me by resding
what our friend from North Caroling says upon
this vexed question :

1 frankly tell gentlotmen that, in my opinfen, slavery
will find indusements suficlont to earry it there.  From all
Ll inforniati b that | have besn able to obtain by privite

lende with p thers. from pubilioations in the

pupers, nnd from conversations with geof leman recentiy
from that conutry, ineluding wen bers of the Legislature of
Cnlifornin, | bellove there are sufficient inducements to in-
vite slave lnbor.  Gold mines wee known to exist thers. |
i wntinfied, alws, thiat the Delegate from Uregon [Mr,
Tuvusron] In right 1o sas ing that wines of gold and silver
wxiet oo the waters of the Colorsdo and Giln rivers, as well
e by New Mexioo. Wherever gold mines exist, aepecially
wurfued, linviel, or deposit mises, no contendistinguinhed
from veln mines, slave Ellmr ean e smployed to the grestest
ndvantugn | hive & right to express an opinion on this
wuljent, heonuse, tn my own distriot, fur n great any years
wal, Kotiie ane, bwo or more thoussnd slaves are s ployed

o the gold inines.  They are preferred to white Inhorers
wenernl y ;. huing constantly under the eve of the overseer,
they oun be kapt regularly and stendily at work. Such (s
the cumetitution of the negro, too, that he oan remaln with
hin f:--gl i the wator, and his hesd exposed to the hottest

CUrTes)

tion of the witches in Macbeth.  HHear him

“tientlemen will purdion me, hut gome lnes of Shakspairs
ran throngh my hend. and | ot let thom oty in order (o
deveribe this compasition

“Fillet of u fenuy snuke,

In the ennldron boll and bake

Eye of newt, and toe of frog,

Wool of but, and tongue of dog,

Adder's fark, wod blindworm's sting,

Ligard = log and owlet's wing.

For u aharm of powerful trouble,

Like & hell birath boll snd bubble
Double, dontile, toll and trouble |

Firs hurn. wnd enuldron bubble!

# AR wo thie esuldeon s to be made to Lol and babble In
wil purts of this Union,"

We shall see whether the ©kell-drorh” which
the gentleman has concocted for others, will not
bie ecommended to his own lips.

The simple proposition i, | have voted ngainet
ceding to Texns, and irremediable and hopeless
slavery, seventy thousand wgunre miles of free
territory, the sovereignty and the soil. | have
voted not to pay Texas $10,000.000, on the fulse
pretence of indemnity for territory ceded to the
United States , und | have also voted not to unite
the Senate bill to give a Territorial Government
to New Mexico without the clause of freedom in-
werted ; and have done so in company with gentle-
men of different politics.  This r:the plain issue
hetween my colleague and mysell.
Many, very many of those who thought like my-
self on this inaue, no doubt voted, not toreject the
bill in the first instance, hopiog to nmend it ;
hoping, no doubt, to get & different and better
boundury, and to strike out the money clause, in
whole or in part, and to add to the Territorial
Government the “ Wilmot Proviso” |1 respect
and honor thess gentlomen nnd their motives—
freedom wnd patriotism have no better friends
than they ; but the uction of the friends of this
bill hus ulready demonstrated which was the safer
vote, | know nothing of the tricks and legerde-
main of legislation. | found in this bill nothing
thut pleased me, nothing that would be satiafuc-
tory to my eonstituen's. | found that it proposed
1o roh the Treasury of its money, and freedom of
its territory ; and that, too, under the false pre-
tence that we were receiving o vast teact of coun-
try from Texas, and were equitably bound to pay
her debts. | struck at the bill the first opportu.
nity that ocourred, nud shall thus continue to
strike il it is dend, dead, degd, or is passed, and
then shall sill hope it may be vetoed at the other
eud of the Avenue | shall offer mo factious op-
position ; and, if the hill is and approved,
shall submit 10 the will of the majority, nud con-
sole myself with the reflection that the theory of
the Government has heen vindicated, though jus-
tice has beon outraged.

My respected colleague, on the contrary, votes

ripples of the brook while they chatterad to the | for the bill which cedes to Texas nnd to uiunry

seventy thousand square miles of free territory,

which gives her $10,000 000 for nothing ; which

alwo ;fvu to New Mexico n Territorial Gov-
ernment without exeluding sluvery ; nad claims
merit to himu}lr for doing all these lh{;m*nm;i
trary to his former pro s, on the

that the Wilmot Proviso is an “ obsolete k{:‘la-
vented only to arrest the war with Mexico by
whowing the South that slavery must not extend
to the conquered Territories—that it is now a
more useless and mischievous abatrsetion. He in
now content to rely on the irrevoouble, the fixed
doorees of (iod, to adjust sll these mutters ;” he is
certain that those decrees have excluded slaver

from nll the territory we have lately mqm«i,
nnd on those decrees he Is to repose—on
to exclude or

Hemie ' anuul Botany
for next year, if you improve excellently, Two

"y tinjury to bis health, The mode of em-
ploying them in the riee-Helds is well known, and thay
thrive there in an oceupation which ®onld geuern |y ba fatal
Lo white men. Aud | ey sdd, sir, that were sbives st this
e genorslly employed in the mines of Cslifornis, au in
orensed amount of gold woull he obtained without ihe
feightful luse of human Hife which {8 known i have oo
eurred,  Healdes, sir, in sddition to the ind s which
the mines sfford, southern Ualifornia to say vothing of the
unexplored valleys of the Colorado, affurds suffiol=nt sgri-
culturnl advantages to this o on of labor. Frow its sull
and ellmate, | huve little doubt bat that it will produce su
gar, cottun, rlee, snd tropleal frults," &o.

Very well read! and apt to the purpose.

Mr. Speaker, both these gentlemen favor this
bill ; they nre both willing to add to it the Terri-
torinl bill for the government of New Mexico,
hoth fnsist thist there shall be no elause of free-
dom inserted, and both are equully confident—
the oue that slavery caon, the other that slavery
campot exist there ;| both are willing that it shall
have nt all events u fair chunce, They are hoth
willing to leave it to fate and time and chanoe to
decide.

Who shall decide when statesmen disagree ? So
long s | do nothing to thwart thedivine will—so
long s | am acting in furtherance of and in obe-
dienee to these immutable decrees, | shall be con-
tent to remove all doubt upon the subject, and ex-
clude slavery by law, and then it will be exoluded,
fate or no fate, The treasure that is safe with-
out n look is none the lesa mafe with it

My colleague [Mr. Brooks| asserta that the
Proviso censed to be useful when the war ceased
with Mexico, that nfterwards it was a “ useless,
mischievous abstenction” The war ceased the
24 day of February, 1845 In September of
that year, about eight months after the Wilmot
Proviso hud, nccording to my oolleague’s present
olpinlon, become *u useless, mischievous abstrac-
tion,” the Whigs of New York held a State
Convention at Utiea for the nomination of State
officers und Presidential electors. Of that Con-
veution my colleagne was n distinguished mem-
ber, and he was one of the committee to nan
dress and resolutions. He reported an ad-
dress, and that committee reported resolutions,
in which he fully conourred, and so to the utmost
extent endorsed the Wilmot Proviso, and pro-
aliimed that the Whigs of New York were not
only its friends, but its only mafe friends; that
we were and always bad been the uncompromi-
sing enemies of the extension of slavery. | re-
pent n few lines froue that eloquent and patri-
otic nddrens, and from those resolutions :

“If we oun obtain & msjority in Congress to prohibit 11e
extenmlon of &l very, of to imin freedom where freed
sirendy enista, we sliall secure freedow in be territory we
Lipve sunqgrered '
it would be interesting to hear my collengue
explain of what use a nnjnﬂt‘inln Congress
coulld be to prohibic slavery, if majority is
to let the suhject entirely alone.

Again: in the resolutions predicated on this
wildress, occurs the following :

U Resoleed, That the Whig party of the State of New
York, falthfully sdbering to every c{nll;lllm of the Uenati-
tuthom, n_ﬁlullnwhl wil dasire o |Ilrl‘f:;a with the inter
o 1 g o vk

L other States, re
iterntes ite soleinn and of 1 re

ted declaration of nncbange-
Wt hoatility Lo the establl-hment ur reeognition of sluvery
in any territory of the United Staten whers |t did not exist
a1 Che time of the noqulsition, s an Infexible resoluti
which no Inpse of tine nor exigency of elfoumatances can
ever linpalr or dimiuish."

The election of nlmost every officer depended
upon his being sound on the slavery question.
Dil my colleague utter this ohsolere ulea—this
wselnss, mischisvous ahstraction, to decelve and de-
lude aconfiling peoplel Did he utter this coun-
terfeit coln, knowing it to be counterfeit? [a
not that the position in which he places himself
hers today 7 Alss, what shall we believe?
Shall wo give credence to the member of the
Convention devising the ny': al:ﬁ m: to win
n great nlmd viotory, or ndroit politi-
cian, who, baving obtained place and power,
throws down in contempt the ladder by which
he attained it?
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